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on their covers by the words A FAWCETT PUBLICATION. 
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(ffllESJ SAID IT 
WAS THE RICHEST 
BONANZA OF, 
THE CENTURy. 
But Monts Hals 
HAD HIS DOUBTS l 
THERE WAS ONLY 
ONE WAV' TO 
FIND OUT ! SO 

Monts traded 

HIS STETSON FOR 
A MINER'S CAP, 
TO DO A LITTLE 
DIGSING OF HIS 
OWN IN THE 
SHAFTS OF 
GOLD CLIFF — 
little suspecting 

THAT HE MIGHT 
BE DIGGING HIS 

OWN GRAVE' 


7 ADIOS, HALE ' 
THIS ORE CRUSHER 
WILL SOON MAKE 
MINCEMEAT 

OUT OF you / ) 48 


SHOVE HIM IN, 
GRAVEDIGGER' 
FINISH HIM a 
OFF/ <* 


•This barren 
COLORADO 
HILLSIDE ISN’T 
MUCH TO LOOK 
AT, yET THIS 
IS A HILLSIDE 
WITH A , 
FUTURE/ 


'IT'S ABANDONED NOW 
BUT IT WON’T BE FOR LONG. 
M e VEV, THIS MINE'S GOING 
TO EARN US A COOL r— 
— -r-. MILLION ' , ' 


RIGHT/ 
WE'LL SHARE 
ON THAT, 

gill! . 


IT SHORE IS, 
M*VEV' IT'S 
THE OLD 
GOLDCUFF 
MINE / t— 


A DESERTED MINE ABOUT TO 
EARN A MILLION DOLLARS ? 
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PLENTY.' couple 
OF STRANGERS UUST 
STRUCK GOLD/ A 
REG'LAR BONANZA 
— ISJ -THE OLD y- 
Mf GOLDCLIFF \ 

"L mine* J 


f I SEEN 'EM. FETCH N 
THEIR SAMPLES I WTO 
the Government assaver’s 
OFFICE / RICHEST ORE 
I EVER SEEM/ ^ 


wee/ \ thanks/ ’ 

r AND NOW IF X?ui.l 
EXCUSE U«,vW^|X£y 
-nAWD I WILL .GIT 
/) BACK TO OUR 
./MINE BEFORE WE 
SIT A PASSEL OF 
SNOOPERS / ■ ' 


/ GENTS, T. 

you’ve struck ' 
' IT BIG i M y 
CONGRATULATIONS. 


what's 

, up -» 
Alkali ? 


The news spreads 

FAST/ BUT WHEN 
LOCAL MINERS AND 
COWBoyS SWARM 
TO THE OLD 5HAFT- 


/ THAT'S RIGHT, MISTER.' 
®LL AND M e VEy DON'T 
AIM TO HAVE A BUNCH 
pF HI-JACKERS STEALIN 
THEIR ORE/ KEEP , 
Hr yO«S DISTANCE l 


THE RICHEST ORE \ 
EVER DISCOVERED/ ' 
FROM WHAT GILL 

and msvey SAy,THE 

VEIN IS HARDLy 
touched/ t — \ 


fabulous! 

IT'S PRACTICALLy 

PURE GOLD!, 


■PON, AT THE GOLDCLIFF MINE 


At EVERy OFFICE , RICH AND POOR 
FIGHT EAGERLy TO BUY SHARES 
IN THE GREAT GOLD STRIKE X , 


AS FAST 
AS WE CAN 
PRINT THEM/ 
''FOLKS ALWAyS 
WANT TO GIT 
IN ON A GOOD 
— r THING / rr~r 


^ 

\A/C'V. 


/ STAy IN 
C LINE yoRE- 
SELF/I WANT 
SOME OF THAT 

STOCK PRONTO ' 


'ANCH OFFICES 
IN A DOZEN CITIES/ EVERy 
ONE OF THEM IS SELLING r- 
GILT-EDGED SHARES IN \ 
Sa— j - , . m GOLDCLIFF ) 
^ Ji— rJ K.MINE/ 


STOP 
SHOVING, 
STAY IN 
. LINE/ t 
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Y TED, WHAT ARE 


THAT '5 RIGHT, 
MONTE! I 
heard yoU’D 
BE COMING’ 

) ALONG THIS WAY, 
AND I NEED >&UR 


Weeks later, as the ? 'P 
wandering Monte hale J, 

■RIDES A FAMILIAR TRAIL 7SP 
' IRVIN ■ 
GLAD TO 
SEE you. 


f WELL, SHE HEARD 
ABOUT THIS ENG 
SOLO STRIKE AT 
GOLOCUFF/ SHE 
FlGUREP TO DOUBLE 
HER MONEy— SO SHE 
Bought goldcliff 
V STOCK ! J- — ' 


you DOING UP THIS 
WAY? ytoUR SPREAD 
IS A DFY'S RIDE 
FROM HERE/ 


^ HU 

WHOA 

THERE, 

MONTE 


HELP/ YOU SEE, MY 
MOTHER HAD A GOOD 
STAKE SAVED UP FOR 
.HER OLD A&E /. » 



SOUNDS KIND \ 
OF SHADY--- ) 
ESPEClALLy z ' 
SINCE THAT MINE 
IS SUPPOSED TO 
BE SO ALL-FIRED 
~T GOOD/ r — < 


THEN SHE GOT LEERy ABOUT IT 
AND TRIED TO SELL THE STOCK 
BACK, BUT THE COMPANV WOULD 
NOT REFUND HER MONEy- -NOT 
A CENT FOR HER SHARES/ r — 


X SEE. 
THEN 
WHAT 


Y JUST WHAT I , T 
/ THOUGHT, MONTE-' X 
WANTED TO LOOK INTO 
THE DEAL, BUT IT'S 
round-up time And i 
CAN’T GET AWAV FROM 
WORK/ I THOUGHT 
VrT IF yoU'D... W 



Hiding hard through the 

NEXT DAy AND NIGHT, MONTE 
REACHES GOLD CUFF MINE/ 


SAy NO MORE, TED/ 
yOU'VE DONE PLENTy 

for me / Matter of 

FACT, IVE BEEN A 
MITE CURIOUS ABOUT 
THAT GOLDCLIFF, •NT' 
STRIKE, MYSELF-' L>- 
FOLKS FIGURED M 
THAT MINE WAS jgtj 
(MILKED DRY/ Jl| 


^WHOA, PARDNER ! ’ 
THEY'VE GOT THE . 
MINE FENCED OFF/ 
RECKON THEY DON'T 
WELCOME VISITORS, 
BY THE LOOKS OF n 
THAT GUARD/ J 


THANKS, 
MONTE/ 
I'M GLAD 
yoU'LL 
HELP.' 
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Monte rides out of 

SIGHT AND THEN 


I'D LIKE TO 
SEE THE GENTS 
WHO RUN THIS 
. MINE/ K 


GILL AND M C V£Y AIN’T 
SEEIN' NOBODy/ THEy'RE 
TOO BUSY.' SO, I'M HYAR 
to tell yuH TO SIT 
A-MOVlN' STRANGER.'/ iT' 


f WHAT'S 
YOKE 
BUSINESS 
HYAR, 
MISTER ? 


PARD / I'M HITCHING 
YOU HERE / IF I CAN'T 
GET IN THE MINE THAT 
WAY, I RECKON I CAN 
PICK UP A MINER'S 
OUTFIT IN TOWN AND 
GET IN WITH THE 
,1 NEXT SHIFT / jrC 

Tw ) -/szfh* 



When the next shift reports at 
THE MINE, A NEW hand IS AMONG 

the miners/ n n~i ~ rr 

^71keep - movIn' gents > 

J ' YUH'LL'BE DIGGIN ' l&T RIGHT.' ] 
*1 DOWN IN NUMBER iBk U 

V three shaft/ l 'k r? 


[ IF THIS MINE IS A PHONY, 

C I CAN'T SEE WHY— -I'VE NEVER 
SEEN BETTER ORE/ I'D BETTER ‘ 
TAKE A LOOK AT THE REST OF THE 
MINE, THOUGH/ AND TO DO THAT--- 


THEY'RE GONE/ HERE'S MY 
MY CHANCE TO DO A LITTLE 
INVESTIGATING/ I NOTICED 
GILL AND M c VEY WENT INTO 
THIS SECTION OF THE MINE/ 
NOW, IF I CAN FIND OUT 
JUST WHAT THEY'RE . VA 
DOING DOWN HERE . } 


-I RECKON I'LL JUST 
DO A LITTLE OVER- 
TIME WORK/ 


C'MON, 

Boys' IT'S 

QUITTIN' 
TTME / a 


Monte hides until the 
Workers leave, then— 
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SO THAT'S IT/ THEY'RE 
“ SALTING " THE MINE — 
SHOOTING SOLD OUST 
INTO THE WALLS, TO ' 
MAKE THE ROCK LOOK 
LIKE REAL ORE.' . 


^UDDENLY/ 


AN EXPLOSION/ 
BUT IT DOESN'T 
SOUND LIKE 
DYNAMITE/ I ) 
WONDER-— J 


SURPRISED, HALE? 1 
GILL And M‘VEV 
HIRED ME TO 1SUARD 
GOLOCLIER ASAINST 
, SNOOPERS LIKE 

7 you/ Jm 


-v/ RISHT/THEN 

KEEP ON \ WE CAN PIS 
LOADIN& 'EM, \ MORE ORE 
MSVEY/WE SOT I AND SELL / 
THIS WHOLE -/MORE STOCK. 

SHAFT TO \ ITS A PERFECT 
'SALT* BEFORE H SETUP/ - 
MORNINS/ / ^ . r — 


IVE SOT TO 
GET WORD OF 
THIS TO THE 
LAW— WAIT. 


THAT 

SHADOW. 



' I SPOTTED YUH WHEN 
YUH SNEAKED IN.' SINCE I'M ' 
KNOWN AS A HIRED RULER, 
I'LL EARN MY PAY/ WHERE 
DO YOU WANT IT, HALE, IN THE 
HEAD OR IN THE STOMACH? , 


NEITHER / TRY 
SHOOTING IN 
TUB.- AIR/ 


BLAST YUH, 
HALE/ 


I 






tHE SHOT IS HEARD THROUGHOUT 

the Mine as monte struggles 

WITH THE VICIOUS KILLER 


IT'S THE 
GRAVEP/GGER 
And Moure 
HA LB/ DON'T 
shoot— you 
may hit the 
GRAVEDIGGER.' 


RIGHT.' 
HALE IS 
GOING TO 
_ BE--- 



THE BUTT 
OF THIS 
LITTLE y 
UOKE/y 


FINISH HIM OFF THE BEST 
WAY I KNOW HOW.' THERE'S 
AN ORE CRUSHER UP ON 

THE SURFACE /I'LL 

,.TrX TAKE HALE UP THERE 
*r ; \ ANP DUMP HIM IN / ^ 
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Foments 

LATER — 
OUTSIDE 

the mine.' 


fJUT AS THE GRAVEDIGGER 
TURNS TO THROW THE FATAL 
LEVER TO START THE 
PONDEROUS MACHINERy-- 


I WON'T BE ABLE TO 
LIVE UP TO My NAME By 

Burying My victim 

THIS TIME— BECAUSE 
7 THERE WON'T 
/ BE ENOUGH 
l TO BURY/ rg 


I-I'M IN 
AN ORE 
CRUSHER 
GOT — -TO 
ROLL-' - 

u out/_j 


As THE GRAVEDIGGER turns back to 
THE ROARING ORE CRUSHER , MONTE 
TAKES COVER, IN THE SHADOWS/ 


THERE, IT'S 
STARTED/THAT 
WILL DO THE 
v TRICK/ 1 


JUST 
MADE 
IT.' *. 


GONE: THAT WAS 
QUICK WORK— THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT OF ^ 
A My WORST ENEMy/ ) 
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' LET ME IN , 
SHERIFF/ JVE 
GOT TO TALK 
TO *>U WITH- 
OUT BE! HSr 
L. 5EEN // 


W-WHO KNOCKED 
UEHOSHAPHAT, 


Monte Hale waits, harply ^wh&to 

BREATHE, AS THE WLLER^ J HE . 
CRUEL MACHINE AT WORK / FINALLY- 


HOUR 

LATER, 

IN 

town; 


~ GOOD- he 5 
GOING AT LAST/ 
NOW'S MV CHANCE 
^ TO SLIP AWA// 


MOMENTA LATER— 
^ AND you SAY \ 

tucv'-jc: RFFN ' 


^ GILL ANP MSVEY N 
ARE CUNNING /THEY VE 
PROBABLy HIPPEN 
THE MONEYTHEV'VE RE- 
CEWJEP FROM SELLING THOSE 
PHONY STOCKS IN SAFE 
DEPOSIT BOXES, UNPER 
DIFFERENT NAMES— OR 
MAyBE THEy'VE SENT . 
v IT OUT OF THE STATES/ . 


r GUESS . 
YO'RE RIGHT/ 
‘ BUT WHAT 
I, CAN WE 
\ DO, 

I MONTE? 


THEy'VE BEEN 
SALT/NGr THAT 
MINE / WHY, THE 
SIDE-WINDIN' 
VARMINTS/ I’LL 
GIT A POSSE AND 
WE'LL ARREST 
THE PACK OF/ / 

them / ysSj) / 


' IF WE CRACKED > 
DOWN NOW, THE 
INVESTORS WOULDN'T 
GET THEIR MONEy 
BACK/ PEOPLE LIKE 
TED IRVIN'S MOTHER 
WOULD BE LEFT 
^ PENNILESS/ JW 


NO, I'M NOT 
SO SURE 
THAT'S THE 
THING TO 
■ — T DO/ jm 



$0, FOR A SECOND 
TIME THAT NIGHT— 


/ I'VE GOT A PLAN \ 
THAT MIGHT MAKE THE \ 
SWINDLERS TURN BACK ' 
THE MONEy/ GIVE ME 
TWO DAYS — IP IT DOESN'T 
WORK, THEN YOU CAN r— 
ARREST THEM AS YOU ) 

FIGURED/ ^ T> 

^ — _ g - / TWO PAYS? 

1 ( AGREED,. 

MONTE/ 


I'M VISITING THE 
&OL.DCUFF MINE 
AGAIN, BUT THIS 
TIME I DON'T AIM 
TO BE CAUGHT/ , 
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ROVING CAUTIOUSLY, 
Monte reaches the 
MINE SHAFT/ THERE 
HERAUSES — - 


FIRST— TO PICK UP ' 
THE TOOLS THEY USED 
TO SALT THE MINE/ 
THEN TO DO A LITTLE 1 
SALTING OF MY OWN A 
— IN A NSW, 

7 LOCATION . FJgfSSr 


^ GOOD/ THAT'LL 
LEAVE ME A CLEAR 
FIELD FOR WHAT X 
WANT TO P Of 


■RECKON I ^ 
WILL/ GETTING 
RID OF MONTE 
\HAL£ WAS ^ 
) THE BEST 
/NIGHT'S WORK 
/l EVER DID/ 


k WE'RE \ 
TURNING IN , 
GRAVEDIGGER! 
YOU MIGHT AS 
Well, too/ 


The next 


NEVER/ GILL, THIS IS \ 
A REAL BONANZA/ 

. WORTH A FORTUNE/ BUT 
SINCE WE'VE CUT OUR 
I STOCKHOLDERS IN ON 
THE MINE... WE'LL HAVE J 
TO SHARE IT WITH r-r> 
M, THEM ' A- 'TAlf)| f 


^ SHAKE WITH THEM? NO! 
Nothing doing/ we'll buy 

THEIR STOCK BACK AT ANY 
price! WE'RE KEEPING this 
FIND FOR OURSELVES/ ' , 


MORNING 


_J MfYEY/ L ook! n 

IN THIS TUNNEL— 
REAL GOLD DEPOSITS! 
W-WE NEVER SALTED 
THIS SPOT, DID WE/ Mf 




So, IN THE Flf NCIAL 
JOURNALS Oi .HE 
NATION, HEADLINES 
SCREAM— 


< IT'S WORKING, SHERIFF/ \ 
THE INVESTORS ARE ALL 
GETTING THEIR MONEY 
BACK BECAUSE GILL AND 
M C VEY THINK THEY REALLY 
HAVE A GOLD MINE AND , 
.THEY WANT TO HOLD ) 

? ONTO IX/ J 


NICE 

GOING, 

MONTE 



V W 71 J 



PI ' 1 i- 1 

\ \1 




"J 

U 
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HERE'S A WIRE I \ pine/ 1 
GOT FROM TED IRVIN. \ reckon 
HlS MOTHER GOT HER JyjgQ BETTER 

MONEY BACK-- , pouNP UP GILL 

WITH a good ] * NP NliVEY BEFORE 

PROFIT/ Vjngy FIND OUT THEY 
BTILL HAVE A WORTH - 
LEGS MINE/. 


0b 

C > ?G l 



A POSSE IS HASTILY 
ASSEMBLED/ THEN, 
AS THEY APPROACH 

Solpcliff Mine — 


' WAIT 
HERE, MEN/ 
MONTE AND 
I'LL SO IN 
. FIRST/ A 



As IF IN ANSWER, THEY HEAR 
THE SOUND OF ANGRY VOICES. 


. PROBABLY \ 
\ DOWN IN \ 

/THE shaft: 

I WONDER J 
IF THEY'VE Sy 
FOUNP OUT YET 
HOW THEY'VE 
&EEN TRICKED?, 


KEEP YOUR HANDS 
HIGH AND YOUR 
MOUTH SHUT / 
WE'RE MOVING . 
L IN, MISTER/ teS 


WHERE DO 
YOU RECKON 
THEY ARE, f 
Monte? ) 


' THE ' 

SHERIFF' 


' GILL, I DON'T > 
know how you 
TRICKED ME/ 
BUT THIS WALL'S 
BEEN SALTED: 

, THE VEIN'S 

( a fake! 


ydRe lying, 
MfVEV/ yo'RE 
the one that 
DID IT/ you . 
'cheated me ' 
out of the 
7 money 

( SOMEHOW---J 



< that's right , i 

gravedigger! 

THEY HAVEN'T GOT 
A CENT TO PAY YOU 
. FOR KILLING r — 
ME/ ) 


MONTE 

HALE/ 

ALIVE?' 
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I JUMPED CLEAR 
WHEN you TURNED 

away t o start 

. THE MACHINERY/ 


WHAT ARE YOU 

waiting for, 
GRAVEDIGGER? 

BLAST MM/ 


/ RIGHT/ ^ 
X SHOULD 
HAVE DONE 
THAT IN THE 
FIRST PLACE.' 


■T -WAR'S 
A BULLET 
WITH YORE 
NAME ON 
rr, HALE' 


you're down.' 
BUT GILL AND Afftfey 
HAVE RUN OUT.' 

T I'VE GOT TO . Y 
L CATCH THEM. J 


' SORRY/ 
iVe CHANGED 
MY ADDRESS/ 


' BUT MAYBE 
THIS ONE WILL 
REACH YOU 
SPECIAL . 
DELIVERY. . 


~/A. m y HAND/ 


don't Bother/ i nabbep 

'EM, WHILE YOU WERE 
» OUT-SUNNING THE 

ORAVePieaKRI LET’S GO.' 
THE POSSE'S WAITING/ 


' X RECKON \ 
THAT TELLS THE 
STORY OF THE 
GOLD SWINDLERS 
WHO GOT r~r 
SWINDLED , Y 

themselves: J 


V J THAT'S THE > 
WAV IT ALWAYS 

^ ■ is, Monte .' the 
J ONLY EASY GOLD 
■s IS FOOL'S GOLD i 
THOSE COYOTES WILL 
HAVE PLENTY OF TIME 
IN JAIL TO PONDER 
— r ON THAT/ r 


GOOD 

ENOUGH 




ADVt*TIS«MtNT 



NAMED 

athlete op the vear 

/NJ ‘46 


Voted American 
LEAGUE'S MOST VALUABLE 
PLAYER , MGR. LOU 
BOUDREAU LED H/S 
CL EYE LAND inoianS 
TO *48 WORLD 
SERIES VICTORY. 


Follow 

me. . • 
BOYS'. 


YA OU6HTA 
TRY THESE, 
CHUM! H 


\IT ALL-AROUND FIELDER, 

D &K 5 LEAGUE SHORTSTOPS 

s percentage, also ■ 

INDIANS AT PLATE W/TH 
BATTING AVERAGE. 


' HOW WHEN THIS PLAY 
COMES UP - WE'LL CALL 
__ time out por more 

L WHEATIEG ! 


KEENEST 

STRATEGISTS, 

BOUDREAU TOOK ON 
DOUBLE ROLE OP 
PLAYER AND 
MANAGER WHEN 
ONLY 24 YEARS 
OLO l 


Swell 1 
TRAINING 
r PISH I 


HLFUL OF MILK. FRUIT AND 
e> / KNOW I’M STARTING MY 

ght;’ says champ boupreau. 
T NOURISHMENT IS GOOO IN 
ON, AND THAT WHEATIES 
t TAKES TOP HONORS WITH 
MORNING AFTER MORNING 
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GET ON THE 
STAGECOACH 
BETS'/. 1 
WE’RE 
AGONNA 
VISIT 
TORE 

GRANDMAW 
IN THE NEXT/ 
TOWN. 1 . ' 


GOODY, 

GOODY 


NOTHING TO SNIFF ABOUT 


SIT DOWN. 
BETS'/. 1 THE 
STAGECOACH 
IS ’BOUT TUH 
START/ 


SNIFF, 

SNIFF, 

SNIFF 


VES, 

MAW 


SNIFF , 
SNIFF 


— I’VE GOT A 
HANKIE, BUT IT’S 
NO USE YORE 
ASKING — I * 
DON’T LEND 
fr IT TUH 
7 STRANGERS.' / 


LITTLE GAL, 
HAVE YUH GOT A 
HANDKERCHIEF R 





/ AND CARNATION 
MALTEDS ARE 
EASY TO MIX, 700. 


THIS SURE 
TASTES 600D! 


TRAIL’S END, 
MISTER. I , 


LATER 


THE 

SHERIFFS 

OFFICE 


jUi'MnnnnnUUiH 




IjJ-ritRSWAN 


A CARNATION MALTED'S 
A REAL ENERGY y 
\ LUNCH 


STEADY, BLACK JACK, 
I'M G0IN6 IN FOR s 
A QUICK SNACK . Jk 


DRUGS 


A QUIET AFTERNOON 
IN TOMBSTONE 


ONE DOWN 
ONE 70 GO. 


HE'S GAINING ON 
US, FAST! 


ALLAN “ROCKY" LANE, famous 
Cowboy star, now appearing- 
in Republic’s thrilling produc- 
tion— "Frontier Investigator.” 


ROCKY 6IVES CHASE, 


SUDDENLY 
BANK ROBBERS START 
SHOOT) N6TH0R WAY OUT 


State 


just look at the TITLES! All dif- 
ferent! All complete! 22 action- 
packed pages in each handy, 
pocket-size book. Full color- 
swell for trading. You get all 6 
books for only 10c and a Carna- 
tion Malted Milk label! Just send 
10c in coin, with your name and 
address, and the label, to Rocky 
Lane, c/o Carnation Malted Milk, 
Box 9.11, Hollywood, California. 


Hurry! Send Coupon Today 

Rocky Lane, 

c/o Carnation Malted Milk 
Box 911, Hollywood, California 

Please send me — a sets of 6 

full-color comic books. I enclose 
10c and one Carnation Malted 
Milk label for each set. 

Name — — 

Street — 

City — 

Zone 


Offer Good Only While Supply Lasts | 
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THE Li 
PIRATE 
TRAIN.' IT'S 
GOINS TO 
BUN MG 
DOWN .' 


rS£ 5 £ 

;fe, A^oF IK 
|raT£ OU St A ANC5 %? 

ruY lT ,?SSpP€^ eDi 4 

So? :23S5 

SON pRAtR'E" 1 -** 10 ' g 

**«* «e ^ ^ W 5cove 


suddenly 


IN TMe RAILROAD CENTER 
ARIZONA Cl TV- - • 


THE RAILROAD'S \ 
SOINCS TO BRINS ) 
HAPPINESS AND S 

prosperity to the 

WEST— AND IT WAS 
A PLEASURE TO HELP 
' — , BUILD IT.' , x 


AS PRESIDENT OF THE ARIZONA 
AND PACIFIC RAILROAD, I WANT 
TO OWE THIS AWARD TO YOU, 
MONTE HALE, FOR ALL THE A 
HELP YOUVE SIVEN US IN 

COMPLETING OUR LINE _ ^ * 

THROUGH THE STATE .'.Tth AN K 

T YOU, MR, 

Ml nffil v BARER : 


WHAT DOES THE MYSTERIOUS 
MESSAGE CONTAIN? 



:■ 1 M 





r^:V 
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THEY HEADED 
FOR EL PASO 
and no sign * 
HAS BEEN SEEN 
OF THEM SINCE 


' THIS IS 
INCREDIBLE. 

a— a Pirate 
train.' 


ACCORDING TO THIS, \ 
MONTE, A MAIL TRAIN \ 
WAS JUST HELP UP AND 
ROBBED AT CRANSTON 
By A BAND OF OUTLAWS 
WHO ESCAPED IN A BLACK 
, EXPRESS TRAIN/ ^ 


S INCREDIBLE ? MAYBE, 
BUT IT'S HAPPENED/ AND 
WE'D SETTER DO ^ 
SOMETHING ^ 
ABOUT IT/ V 


PARD AND I’LL HEAD 
FOR CRANSTON.' WE'LL 
WIRE yOU WHEN WE 
, GET THERE.' 


BUT BY THE TIMB MONTE 
HALE REACHES CRANSTON- 


THAT'S RIGHT: ' >, 

MONTE.' THEY'RE \ THERE 
BOUND TD STRIKE j ISN'T 
AGAIN/ WILL YOU S MUCH 
TAKE ON ONE MORE ) TO GO 
ASSIGNMENT y ON — 
FOR THE RAIL- ] BpT |'LL ' 
ROAD -THE JOB I DO WHAT 
OF TRACKING / I CAN... < 
' THIS GANG / STARTING. 

DOWN? r\ RIGHT NOW/ 


/ GOOD 
LUCK, 
MONTE. 


MONTE/ WE WERE 
TOLD YOH'D BE 
COMING/ THERES 
BAD NEWS/ THE 1 
OUTLAWS ON THE , 
PIRATE TRAIN 
HAVE STRUCK 
AGAIN.' 


■THEWe HELD UP A BANK NORTH OF HERE -'-AND ESCAPED, JUST LIKE BE PORE 
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THAT'S BAD.' TO REALLY ) WE WERE TOLD 
<30 AFTER THIS <5AN<5, IT S TO GlVB YUH 
LOOKS AS IF I'M GOING TO \ WHATEVER YUH 
HAVE TO HAVE A LOCOMOTIVE/ NEEDED, MONTE 
OF MY OWN— ANO A CREW / WE’LL ROUST UP 
TO RUN IT/ AN ENGINE, > 

-A- --1 IHI aWTh PRONTO.' f 


SO IT IS THAT, WITHIN A FEW HOURS 


WHEN LAST SEEN, THE ■« 
OUTLAWS WERE HEAPING 
POWN THE MAIN LINE TO 
THE LEFT / LET'S TAKE 
THAT SPUR TO THE RIGHT j 
THROUGH THE HILLS ANP / 
SEE IF WE CAN HEAP / 
THEM OFF/ r- . _ 


©OOP IDEA, HALE.' 
THAT'S A SHORT 
CUT/ I'LL HOP OUT 
AND THROW ^ 
THE SWITCH/ W. 


BUT MONTE'S MANEUVER IS\ 
FRUITLESS, ANP BY THE TIME 
HE GETS BACK ID THE MAIN LINE. 


FINALLY 


KEEP PILING 
THAT COAL 
ON, BOYD/ 
LET'S MAKE y 
TIME / V 


HEAR THAT? THEY'VE 
STRUCK AGAIN, BUT 
THEY'RE ONLY AN HOUR 
\ AHEAD OF US NOW.' y 
\ WE'RE CATCHING 
V UP/ ^0 


HAVE YOU \ YO'RE TOO LAT£,\ 
SEEN THE MONTE.' THEY \ 

Black ex- \ went by 'bout \ 
PRES5-THE ) AN HOUR AGO... 
PIRATE /AFTER ROBBING a 
TRAIN— T PAYROLL OFFICE 
ALONG J POWN THE LINE / 
HERE? / THEY'RE PASTERN A 
PRAIRIE FIRE IN 
^ n (fCTOSER/ 


/ LOOKi THERE 
/THEY GO.' THEY < 
'STOPPED FOR WATER 
BY THAT SIDING, BUT 
THEY'RE OFF AGAIN.' 


stop: stop 

'ER.' WE'RE ) SO THAT'S 
BEING SIDE-/ WHAT THEY 
i TRACKED.'/ WERE DOING.' 
K. SWITCHED US 

RIGHT OFF THE 
MAIN TRACK ONTO 
— ^ Vk THIS SIDING/ 


r FASTER.' 
FASTER.' THIS ■ 
IS OUR CHANCE/ 
KEEP THAT STEAM 
UP/ ^ 
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Zth BV'RtTOO PAR AHEAD FOR 


US TO CATCH MOW.' THEBE'S 
A JUNCTION! beyond THE BEND 

AND WE WOULDN'T KNOW < 
/ WHICH TBACK THEy TOOK! 

WHOEVER'5 RUNNING THAT / 
V PIRATE TRAIN KNOWS / 
mj PUENTy AEOUT BAIL- \ 
\ ROAPING.' WHICH GIVES 
, V., ME AM IPEA... > 


LET'S HEAP BACK TO THE 
PEPOT.' I WANT TO TAKE A 
LOOK AT THE ENGINEERS' 
, SCHEDULES.' 


e/ thb time ■ 

MONTES ENGINE 
IS BACK ON THE 
MAIN TRACK-* 


■K-r-rrrwirnrrr 




ACCORDING TO THESE 
SCHEDULES, ONLy TWO 
MEN WERE NOT WORK- 
ING WHILE THE HOLDUPS 
WERE GOING ON.' THEIR 
NAMES ABE GEORGE 
KIPPS AMP JIM 
CROZIER.' . — 

L y KIPPS 

Wy^tf ANP CROZIER.' 

BOTH ARE ACE 
Ew ENGINEERS-OLD- 
1 TIMERS WITH THE 
— . RAILROAD,' 


X SEE.' PERHAPS 
THE BEST THINS 
WILL BE POR ME 
TO TRAIL ONE OF 
THEM UNTIL A 
CLUE PEVELOP5.. 
OR- UNTIL THE / 
PIRATE 
TRAIN - 
STRIKES- 


THESE \E 
ARE THE ^ 
SCHEDULES 
you WANTED, 
MONTE. 
BUT-- JR. 

WHy? J O 


WHICH 

WAY, 

MONTE 


again! it's happened 

AGAIN.' THE OUTLAWS STRUCK' 
ROBBED ANOTHER MAIL 

train.' they're heaping 

TOWARD EL PASO.' 


THAT SETTLES 
IT.' WE'VE STILL 
GOT STEAM UP— 
SO I'M HEAPING FOR 

_ EL PASO' 


HEAD FOR 
( EL RASO.' ANP \ 
J THIS TIME, leer's) 
KEEP OUR EYES s 
OPEN.' WE'VE FINALLY 
GOT A COUPLE OF . 

SUSPECTS TO y 

/~2s\ THINK ABOUT' . 


• I 
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FOB HOURS; MONTE'S EXPRESS HIGHBALLS ALONG THE PRAIRIE. THEN, APPROACHING EL FASO 


KEEP MOVING 


LOOK.' THEBE 
THEY ABE 
to AGAIN/ r 


CATCH UP THIS TIME 


MONTE AND THE RAILROAD MEN RAN 
OUT TO COMB THE AREA.' THEN — 


THEY'VE PULLED INTO 

THE CAB YARDS 

MUST BE ON A SIDING 

_ somewhere; , 


BUT THEY'RE ONLY A 
COUPLE OF MINUTES AHEAD 
OF US.' -QUICK.' LET'S SEARCH, 
THE YARDS/ J 


NO SIGN OF THEM- 
OH.' OH.' I'VE SEEN 
THAT ENGINEER r 
— v BEFORE / . 


HOLD ON THERE.' AREN'T 
YOU JIM CROZIER? . 


f I'M NOT SURE, YET.' TELL ME —HAVE 
YOU BEEN CUT OF "THE YARDS — 
IN THAT ENGINE? ' C - 


THAT'S RIGHT, MISTER, 
WHAT’S IT TO yUH? 


THIS OLD 
FREIGHT? 
SHUCKS, NO.' ], 
IT HASN'T ^ 
BEEN OUT /« 
FER /jfl 

weeks; 



MONTE HALE HAS A SUDDEN HUNCH 
HE PUTS HIS HAND UP 


'JUST TESTING, EH? AND HOW > 
ABOUT THIS BLACK CANVAS— } 
WITH A PIRATE INSIGNIA . — ^ 
ON IT? — N 

^ — -\r — T yo're SMART, 
/L f HALE— TOO 
V SMART/ 


HASN'T BEEN OUT FOR 
WEEKS.' THEN MAyBE 
YOU CAN TeU- 
ME WHY ITS 
BOILER IS 
STILL RED- 
HOT/ r' 


WHY — WHY— 1 
I’VE JUST BEEN 1 
TESTING THE j 
ENGINE/ A 
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THAT'S IT.' DUMP 
*, HIM ON THE 
\ TRACK : 


how comb, 
BOSS? 


ORDINARILY AN ENGINEER'D BE 
TOO FROUP TO HANDLE ONE 
OP THESE— BUT RIGHT NOW 
I'VE SOT NO PRIDE.' — — 


AS THE ENGINE BEGINS TO 
RUMBLE TOWARD HIM, MONTE 
RAISES HIS THROBBING HEAD— 


' WHEN THEy FIND ' 

hale 's body, WHO'S 
TO SAY THERE < 
HASN'T BEEN A RUN- 
AWAY ENGINE— AND 
AN ACCIDENT? THAT 
WAY, NOBODY s' 
, SUSPECTS US.' J 


M Y HEAD... 
CROZIER.... THE 
BLACK EXPRESS. 


IT'S COMING AT 
ME l TOO LATE TO 
JUMP OFF THE 
TRACK.' THERE'S 
ONLY ONE thing/ 
td do; 


WHAT CAN MONTE DO? HOW 
CAN HE ESCAPE THE ON- 
HURTLING JUGGERNAUT? 
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7 CROZ/ER?> 

{ IT'S HALE / 

\ HE CLIMBED 
UP THE 

COWCATCHER.' 
HE'S COMIN' 
AT US.' 


IF I CAN'T 
SET OUT OF THE 
WAV OP THE 
TRAIN, I'LL HAVE 
TO SET ON IT.' 

. LIKE THIS— y 


SHOOT 

HIM.' DON'T 

LET HIM 
SET IN.' ) 


BUT MONTE'S MISHTy HAN PS SKIP THE CAS 
ROOF AND HE SWINGS IN — 


VUH'VE SOT MORE LIVES THAN a TOMCAT, 
HALE, BUT THIS'LL FINISH 'EM OFF ALL 
AT ONCE.' . • ^ 




NOT THIS TRII? CROZIER .' 
VOUR VOVASES AS A RAILROAD 

►. PIRATE CAPTAIN 

‘ ' \ >Sn ARE OVER/ . 


/CROZIER, WHO KNEW ALL \ 
THE TRAIN SCHEDULES AND> 
ROUTES, MADE A PERFECT 
PIRATE CHIEF' BUT, UNLIKE 
THE PIRATES OF OLD, INSTEAD 
OF SETTINS A HANOI NS AT 
THE YARD-ARM, HE ENDED , 
V UP WITH A BANGIN 6 IN / 
\ THE CAR-YARD y' 


THE REST OF THE GANG 
IS ROUNDED UP.' SOON-- 


MONTSi] THEY'RE BEHIND BARS 
I (SOT / RIGHT NOW, MR. BAKER; 
WORD \ HERE'S THE BLACK 
THAT | CANVAS THEY USED 
YOU CAP-1 TO DISGUISE A 
TURED POWERFUL ENGINE- 
THE GANG--)' THEIR PIRATE ^ 
^ TRAIN.' y 




i 
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MO MMDIN6.' MO v ' 
PUSHING! OPERATES 
&y CATAPULT ^ 
\ ACTION ! J M 


ACTUAL SIZE SHOWN 



TORPEDO BODY of 


. of 


“Rice Krispieti" it a 


USE THIS EASY COUPON I 


Box 31 3, New York 8, N.Y. 

Yes, send me right away (number) Jet- 

Model Racer(s). For each Racer Ienclose 20 cents 
in com and a separate top (marked “top") from a 
package of Kellogg's Rice Krispies. 

Print all this: 


Address. 


City or RFD. Zone State 

This offer limited to residents of U.S. only. 

Copyright 1949, by Kellogg Co. 

Off.) of Kellogg Co. for its oven-popped rice. 


IT’S A WOW! A new, durable, plastic racing car that 
operates by catapult action! A bang-up hit with the 
kids and grownups who have seen it! A genuine 
bargain foryou and your friends! For each jet-model 
racer, mail your name and full address with 20 cents 
and a Kellogg’s Rice Krispies box top to: Kellogg’s, 
Box 313, New York 8, N. Y. Order quickly! Order as 
many as you want! 
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YUH WOULDN’T KNOW EVEN 
IF I TOLD YUH, YUH DUMB 
OLD COWPOKE J— - •+ 


HOWDY, TOADY. 1 
WHUT ARE YUH 
READING ’BOUT? 


I SHORE PO.'THET’S WHEN 
KNIOHTS IN ARMOR USED TUH 
RIDE AROUND AND WHUT’S MORE, 
THET PERIOD IN HISTORY IS __ 
r CALLED THE DARK AGES.' J 


LISTEN, YUH YOUNG 
SQUIRT, I’VE FORGOTTEN 
MORE THAN YUH’LL 
- EVER KNOW i ^ 


OH, VEAH ? WAL, ^ 
THIS BOOK IS ’BOUT THE 
MEDIEVAL CENTURIES.' 

_ DO YUH KNOW <1 
3 . ANYTHING ’BOUT ) 

| THET ? J 


(6tlLP) 
YO’RE 
RIGHT .' 


AND I’LL BET YUH 
A GOOD STIFF KICK 
IN THE BREECHES < 
I KNOW MORE 
ABOUT MEDIEVAL > 
TIMES THAN 

yuh do! 


WAL, I DO.' THEY’RE CALLED 
THE BARK ABES BECAUSE 
IT WUZ THE KNIGHT- TIME! 
HA, HA, l WIN THE BET.' > 


THET’S 
A BET, 
YUH OLD 
GOAT .' 


BECUZ- ER, 
ER, CGULP ) 
1 DON’T ' 
\ KNOW' 


*VHL* YV (1 7 rmc Inc 
MEDIEVAL CENTURIES 

r CALLED THE ^ 

L DARK AGES? T 


OUCH! 


1 

l 

" 
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MAM Ml SAY 

WHAT'S UP, 


Two metal toys, created in the like 

nett of the famoui Warner Bros *"** T* Lt(r 

cartoon characters. reproduced in r >^)dBpL % vl>.y-p« \ y 

brilliant colors with a protective lfc£'13A / J 

varnish fmith "Bugs Bunny" is nine 1V-1 ! Tf Jt&kt ■ 

inches tall — "Porky Pi*" is almoM H ■ • • 4 / j«) ' ^ 

seven and one half inches tall And, vac- -iA. "*»/ */A ' 

you can really make them talk! X'WN — r WCr^t 

These talking toys are «o/ for sale at any store. You can get your set by sending in the coupon, 
below, right now. The two talking toys will be delivered into your home, through the Gov- 
ernment mail. Act now — send the coupon in today. If you «*nd two dollars in cash, check, or 
money order, you’ll save all postage und C.O.D. charges. If you prefer, order your talking toys 
C.O.D., for only two dollars plus postage and C.O.D. charges, lu cither case, send the coupon 
in, today, so you’ll be the first in your neighborhood to have thc-c amaring talking toys. 


Toy Productions of Hollywood Dept. fC 

4922 Sunsci boulevard, Hollywood 27, Calif. 

Gentlemen: Bu(ci Bunny and Porky PiJ look ketn! Please tend 
them to me, nghi away! 

o Endcrtnl n S2XI0 In cub, duck. Of money order. Send pcwytld 
□ Send i hem CO D., we ll pay posunea S.’-OO pi* potusr and CO D. OtUpee 


©W.B.C IMC 


m?( 6 UU’Jim SOUNDS 
AS IF THE WHOLE HOUSE 
IS FALLIN6 COmis-^M 


LAWS&KA1N/ - 
WHUT HAPPENED? 


X Wt/Z CARBPt/C // 


C6KOAHJ a FEW 0LASSSS AND PLATES' ] 
YUH 6COLE practically EVERYONE A 
3 OWN.' . — ’— rr — 


WWW 


SEND COUPON TODAY 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 



THOSE ABE THE COYOTE'S 
SACKS, BELL.' HE'S BOUND TO 
BE AROUND SOMEWHERE.' 


COME A STEP CLOSER, 
HALE, ANP l'LL SHOW YUH 
WHERE X AM WITH A 
SLUlS RIGHT BETWEEN 
^ YORE EYES.' 


H IMROCK COUNTY didn’t 
-have a sheriff.' As a 
result, it was infested 
by the meanest bunch of 
gun-toting sidewinders 
the West had ever seen.' 
Small wonder, then, that 
MONTE HALE was amazed to 
find BARKLEY BELL, retired 
Eastern millionaire, settling 
down in Rimrock for, of 
all things, his HEALTH / 




As MONTE HALg BIDES INTO 
RlMHOC*, HIS HAND HOVERS 
CLOSE TO HIS (SUNBELT ,' 


OH, OH .' SUN TOUGHS 
GANGING UP ON ONE MAN 
AND A DUDE AT THAT.' 
TIME TO CHANGE THE f. 
^ ODDS.' 


ANP, AS USUAL 


THE LAW; 
r STEP ASIDE \ THAR AIN'T NO 
FROM MY WAGON,) LAW IN RIM- 
YOU HOODLUMS-/ ROCK, MISTER, 
OR— OR 
I'LL CALL 
, THE LAW.' 


RimROCK IS THE N 

TOUGHEST SPOT IN THESE 
PARTS.' X CAN'T REMEMBER 
WHEN I EVER WENT THROUGH 
HERE WITHOUT RUNNING 
, INTO TROUBLE.' > 


' THAT'S TELLING 
HIM, CLEM.' SLAP 
HIM DOWN ANP < 
LET'S GRAB HIS 
• LUGGAGE.' , 
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THERE YOU ARE, STRANGER.' 

X RECKON TH^SE PARTICULAR 
CRITTERS WON'T 
BOTHER YOU 




NOT EXACTLY.' NOBODY 
WAS WILLING TO TARE 
THE JOB AFTER THE FIRST 
FEW SHERIFFS ENDED UP 
IN THE GRAVEYARD.' IT'S 
NOT A HEALTHY TOWN , — 
, TD LIVE IN.' 
l Jt-*"- A, ' ; : . r ii : 



I-X SEE.' BUT THAT PUTS 
ME IN A DIFFICULT POSITION.' 
WHEN I RETIRED FROM BUSINESS, 
MY DOCTOR URGED ME TO LIVE 
IN THE WEST FOR MY HEALTH.' 
SO I HAD A RANCH BUILT ’ . 

HERE IN RIMROCK— AND 
1 ARRIVED BY 
STAGE TODAY.' /TO 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 



i 6000 1 LET’S DRIVE 
I OUT TO THE RANCH.' 
YOU CAN TELL ME p 
WHAT YOU THINK. I 
OF IT.' / 


YOU CAME HERE FOR YOUR 

health? listen, mister.' Cm 

MONTE HALE and X WOULDN'T 
_ live HERE in rim ROCK.' r 


/ hale, i’ll be FRANK \ ( 

WITH YOU.' MV NAME IS ' ■>. 

BARKLEY BELL.' |'M A MILLION-A V 
aire and i'll pay well for I . 

PROTECTION.' WILL YOU WORK J | 

FOR ME ON MY — 

RANCH AS FORE- < SOUNDS LIKE 
MAN AND AS MY ) an INTERESTING 
. BODYGUARD ? J JOS, BELL. 1 I'M t 

V ^ ^ NOT SURE HOW 1 

^ JML ( LONG I'LL STAY... ) 


A FEW MILES OUT OF TOWN 


LET'S GET YOUR LUGGAGE 
INTO THE HOUSE.' THEN - 
I'LL SEE ABOUT HIRING ] 
A CREW OF COWBOYS y l 
AND HOUSE -HANP5 , ' 
FOR YOU.' __ — 


) GOOD 
^ENOUGH, 
I'LL LEAVE 
IT UP TO 
v, YOU.' 


-J GOSH / THAT SURE 

BELL.' IT MUST HAVE 
COST YOU A WAD OF 

GREENBACKS 

V TO PUT IT UP/ 


t — IT DID, 
MONTE.' AND 
THAT'S WHY I 
WANT TO LIVE 
HERE WITHOUT 
^ TROUBLE.' _ 


MEANWHILE, IN THE TOWN OF R1MROCK' 


Y AND NOW THAT I KNOW ad 
THE ranch is going TO BE fij 
PROPERLY RUN, X WON'T HAVE 
TO WORRY ABOUT THAT TELEGRAM 
X SENT BACK EAST INVITING SOME 
OF MY WEALTHY FRIENDS TO 

k come as guests.' 


HAVE YUH HEARD, COYOTE? MONTE 
HALE'S IN TOWN AND HE'S TAKING 
A JOB AS FOREMAN FOR THAT jr^ 
RICH DUDE 
THAT JUST 
M<?VED IN' 


X HEARD IT, 
BOYS.' AND 
IT'S GIVING . 
ME IDEAS... A 
BIG IDEAS/ 


yl 

Safe 



RtMROCK 1 
SALOON 1 



WM 







MONTE HALE WESTERN 


THE COYOTE, TOUGHEST H OMBRE 
IN THE WHOLE TOWN OF GUN- 
SLINGERS, LAYS PLANS' WITH 
HIS HEN CHMEN.' 

i sot word that 
what \ this FELLER BELL'5 a 
PC I MILLIONAIRE — ANP 
yUH / THAT HE'S GOINS 
MEAN? j TO HAVE FOLKS VISITING 
HIM, JUST AS RICH.' 




JOSH HAWKINS 
FROM TOWN .' 


WHAT'S UP, JOSH ? 
PLENTY, MONTE.' THE 

coyote anp his sang 

JUST ROBBED THE (RIM- 
ROCK BANK.' THEY SOT 
AWAY WITH A SOLO 
SHIPMENT/ AND THEY'RE 
HEADING FOR THE 
HILLS RIGHT NOW.' 



WE'LL HAVE TO SET AFTER 
THEM' LET'S ROUND UP THE 
OTHER COWBOYS ON THE j 
RANCH.' WE'LL FORM 
-r A POSSE/ 


HEAD FOR TOWN. 


eee-YippsEi 

LET'S GO, 
BOYS.' . 



ICING INTO RIMROCK AT TOP SPEED. 


' HE'S GOT A HALF- 
HOUR LEAD ON YOU, HALE 
KEEP AFTER HIM/ ^ 


WHICH WAY PIP THE COYOTE RIPE, GENTS 


DOWN THAT 
WAY, MONTE 


MONTE HALE WESTERN 



BUT AS THE POSSE 
POUNDS UP THE 
PLAINLY MARKED 
TRAIL, MONTE IS 
SEIZED BY A 
SUDDEN POUBT/ 


JK FEVV MILES Out op town 


LOOK..' THE TRAIL LEAPS 
UP THE SLOPE AWAY -- 
_ FROM THE CREEK / /“ 


THE COYOTE'S \ 
TOO SHREWP TO 
HAVE LEFT SUCH 
AN OBVIOUS TRAIL.' 

X WONDER... 
THESE PRINTS 
LOOK AS IF THEY'RE 
MAYBE A PAY ^ 
OLD.' 


THE REST OF 
THE RlPERS HAVE 
CONE ON, SO I'LL 
HAVE TO FOLLOW 
THE COYOTE 
BY MYSELF.' 


ANP THE CREEK-- IT'S - 

MUPPY, AS IF IT WERE STIRRED 
UP BY HOOFS.' SO THAT'S IT— 
THE COYOTE MAPE THE OTHER 
TRAIL BEFORE HE RAIPEP THE 
BANK, TO PECOY THE POSSE.' 
THEN HE ANP HIS GANG- > 

REALLY WENT UP . 

v _ THE CREEK.' ) - \ 


r t HERE'S VtP 
< WHERE HE 
ANP THE OTHER 
OUTLAWS LEFT 
THE CREEK.' ANP 
4 s THEY'VE HEADED 
|; IN THE PlRECTlON 
OF BELL'S RANCH; 
C'MON, PARP, 

I'M AFRAID X 
I WE'RE PUE FOR \ 
AN UNPLEASANT J 
|K SURPRISE.' 


BUT THEY (SRA0BEP MY GUESTS AND 
ROPE OFF WITH THEM INTO THE HILLS.' 
^ THEY KIDNAPPED THEM AND 

THEY'RE HOLDING 
THEM FOR. ^ 

7~^f& " /y\ ransom.' r 


.MONTE'S HUNCH IS. RIGHT, 


f BELL.' i 

WHAT 

HAPPENED 


THE COYOTE ANP HlS GANG 
CAME BY.' THEY THOUGHT I 
WAS A RANCH HAND... AND 
THEY SLUGGED ME/ T" 


FOR RANSOM.' SO THAT WAS THE COYOTE'S PLAN, 


I 


MONTE HALE WESTERN 



' WHOA 
THERE.' WAIT 
FORME/ , 


AM I 

(SAME? LET'S 
, (SO/ 


MONTE? WHEE 
THE POSSE 


H THEY (SOT 
QECOYEP OFF 
ON A FALSE 
TRAIL, BELL' 
WE'LL HAVE 
TO GO AFTER 
THE COYOTB 
OURSELVES... 

if you're 

X. SAME/ 


If HE TRAIL LEAPS UP INTO THE 
PERILOUS HILL COUNTRY/ THERE--; 


LOOK, MONTE .' 
UP AHEAP.' IT'S 
THE COYOTE'S 
SANG — ANO MY 
millionaire . 

FRIENP5/ I 


BUT WE'VE (SOT TO 

MAKE IT.' UP, 

PARPNER, UP/ 


SREAT PAY.' 
NOU took 
THAT JUMP 
LIKE IT WAS 
-7 NOTHINO/ ( 


THE COYOTE'S RlPPEP 
POWN THE BRIDGE ^ 
ACROSS THAT RAVINE/ 
IT'LL BE A WIPE 
JUMP, BELL / 


YOU'RE 

right; 

HALE/ 


WHAT THE..?.' MONTE HALE.' I THOUGHT ) \ 

SURE WE'P LOSE YOU AT THE CLOSE, 

CREEK.' RECKON IT'LL HAVE r ( COYOTe.' MIGHTY 
TD BE NOW, THEN.' — -S CLOSE/ 


QUICK.' YOU HEAP TO THE ' Vj 
RIGHT— ANP I'LL RIDE TO THE ^ 
LEFT/ WE'LL HEAP THEM OFF/ ANP 
REMEMBER, LET MB HANPLE 
THE COYOTE/. ... ' 
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BUT NOT AS 
CLOSE AS THIS 


NOW TO ATTEND TO THE COVOTE'S 
PUPS.' 


Aii'-ees 

MY HAND, 


CALMLY 
AS IF HE 
WERE KNOCK- 
INS OFF 
CLAV PUCKS 
IN A 

SHOOTING 
GALLERY 
MONTE HALE 
FIRES AGAIN 
AND 
AGAIN/ 


aaaaHmh 

MY ARM.' 


PANIC- STRICKEN, THE OUTLAWS SURRENDER/ 
AND, SURPRISINGLY, BARKLEY BELL RIDES UP.' 


(L.ATER, AT A MEETING OF RIMROCK CITIZENS, 


BELL, FROM WHAT V I USED TO DO A LOT 
MONTE HALE SAYS | OF RIDING AND TARGET 
YUH DID A MIGHTY L ‘“\ SHOOTING BACK EAST/ 
FINE JOB IN ROUNDING J BUT I NEVER THOUGHT 
UP THE COYOTE I COULD OUTSUN AN 

and hiS Gang/ ) Outlaw gang till monte 
SHOWED ME THE WAY.' 


MONTE, YOU WERE TOO 
BUSY TO SEE THESE 
GENTS SNEAKING AWaY, 
SO I PUT A HITCH ON 
THEM AND BROUGHT f 
T THEM BACK.' 


YOU'RE A REAL 
TOP HAND, BELL i 
NOW LET'S HEAD 
INTO RIM ROCK/ 


BY GOLLY X 
I DO BELIEVE 
/ THIS COUNTRY 
IS GOING TO BE 
GOOD FOR MY 
HEALTH AT THAT.' 


IT'S MIGHTY 
FLATTERING, 
BUT IF YOU 
\ GENTS WANT 
) ME, I’LL BE 
' YOUR NEW 
SHERIFF/ 


YUH SHORE LOOKED J HOW ABOUT ) 
GOOD, TODAY/ IT, BELL? / 
FACT IS, FOLKS J REMEMBER, 
HAVE BEEN ( I'M GOING TO Y 
TALKING ABOUT J BE RIDING ALONG 
ELECTING YUH \ SOON/ WILL J 
TO BE SHERIFF.' ) YOU TAKE 
-tv THE. JOB? 


GOOD FOR YOU, BELL.' 
WE'VE RUN THE GUN "TOUGHS 
OUT OF RIMROCK, AND 
WITH YOU AS SHERIFF, f 
THEY'LL STAY OUT/ )/ 






T **•>►<• f»r 

— J 

yi hard**w<£ 


^ 1 
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«/\l 
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what's the matter with 


HE SAYS HE SPENT HIS PENNY FOR 
7 SOME "dumbgum; AND HE CAN'T 
USET IT sYARTED^j« 


THAT LITTLE KIO, BUTCH? 


GOLLY, LOOK IT/ A GIANtVsuRE, IT'S EAST 


l|\TO CHEW/ 


BUBBLE ALREADY/ 


LETS GO» HE'S GOT A TREAT COMING* 
WE'RE HEADIN6 FOR SOME SWELL TASTIN 

^-rDUBBLE BUBBLE right NOW/ r 


Dubble Bubble Gum is best 

for you and me and all the res» 

GET SOME TODAY! 

1c with Comics, Fortunes, Facts 


^Y)BB4£ 


F. H. FLEER CORP. PHILA*4l. Fa. 





I CANT COMPLAIN. 
TELL ME, WHAT 
AZE 1tXJtTOIN6 ) 
THESE CAMS ? J 


bz. ez. 
NOTHIN© 
AT THE, 
MOMENT/ 


WHAT/ VOU 
MEAN 100 
AKENT “ 
W0KWN6?, 


woaciNe? yajVeeorl 

THE WK5N& FELLOW/' 

I'M TKYlNS to figubs ■ 
our A WAV TO BECOME 
k A Millionaire the^ 


THAT'S F00LI6H/ W OH, YEAH, THAT'S A \ 
YOU'LL NEVEZ SET ) WHAT 10U THINK/ J >' 
ANYWHEAE WITH ^ IT WONT 8E , A \ 
THAT ATTlTUPE/ W 'UM> VSFOZc. IM 

ONE OP THE aesesr 

Sbj£ 5 S“TL financiers in the y 
gni _ ^ COUNTEY/ WHY, <''7 
„ S>x( ILL HAVE A ) 


MAYBE 60, BUT IN THE J 
MEANTIME YOU OOGMT 
TD TRY TO EET A JOB 
, IN THE MARKET ON 
> — THE CORNER/ 


CORNER ON THE- 
MARKET/ jt' 


BISSLES BERRY, OLP 
HOW ARE YOU? x? 
I HAVENT SEEN )/ 
YOU IN A6E5/ -tA 
HOW ARE YOU? ri 


BCY/ 
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ONE ... TWO... 
THREE ...FOUR 1 . 
... ONE ...TWO — 


eT)N6 BRIGHT 5UNNY PAY, 
& AUNT HESTER GOES ON 
THS WARPATH. 1 


J SO HERE YOU ARE 
J YOU SHIFTLESS 
SCALAWAG J YUH 
SPEND AlORE TIME IN 
THE KITCHEN THAN ANY 
PLACE ELSE ON THE 
N RANCH! H 


SOME FOREMANj THE 
CLOSEST YOU'VE BEEN TO 
CATTLE ALL WEEN IS 
THET ROAST IN THE OVEN 
YO'RE THE EATINGEST 
COWPOKE THERE IS! ^ 


FROM NOW ON 
NO MORE OF 
MY VITTLES FER 
YOU! IF you 
WANT TO EAT, 
YOU'LL COON 
IT YORESELF! j 


DADBlAST 
IT, WOMAN, 
YUH’VE 
SAID 

ENOUGH ‘ 
NOBODY 
THREATENS 
gabby 

iv HAYES! > 


NOW, 
HESTER J 


KNEEL, 

corker! 


(goRKBR IS THS ONLY 
HOR.SE IN THE WEST 
THAT KNEELS FOR HIS 
MASTER TO MOUNT! 
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IE NEYT MORNING 


YEAH, HE'S 
BLUFFING ! 
HE'S 5UKE TO 
BE BACK BY 

nightfall; 


HAH ! HAH ! 
GABBY HASN'T 

slept out of 
the BUNKHOU5E 
IN OVER A YEAR 


I'LL SHOW yuH 
yO'RE TALKING 
TO A REAL MAN! 
I'M AGOIN' OFF 
TO LIVE UP IN 
THE HILLS WHERE 
I'LL COOK MY 
OWN. FOOD ! J 


HE TOOK ME 
SERIOUSLY WHEN 
I BAWLED HIM 
OUT YESTERDAY, 
ELLIE. NOW HE'S 
UP THERE IN THE HILLS 
AND I'M AFRAID THOSE 
RAMPAGING INDIANS ARE 
ASONNA scalp HIM! 


AUNT HESTER 
GABBY DIDN’T 
COME HOME 
LAST NIGHtJ 


BUT I’M RIGHT WORRIED 
ABOUT YOU, CORKER . 
YUH DIDN'T HAVE YORE 
CEREAL THIS MORNING 
AND YUH WERE OUT ALL 
NIGHT. I'M AFEARED VUH 
. LOOK SICK! ^ 


(.GULP!) THIS AIN'T A 
VERY APPETIZlN ' MESS 
fUT I'LL SHOW AUNT 
HESTER X CAN GET 
ALONG WITHOUT HER 
VITTLESJ ^ 


janwhile, in the Hills 


DING BUST IT! THIS GROUND 
IS HARDER THAN IT LOOKS! ^ 


//■//*• 


LET MY ARMS 
go, yuh blasted 

IDJITS , AND 
I'LL MASSACRES 
THE WHOLE 

TRIBE ! ^ 


NO SCALPUM 
NOW! WE TAKSUM 
BACK TO CAMP. 
BURN HIM AT 
STAKE AFTER 
TOURNAMENT. 1 


ME SCALPUM 
NOW!' 


i OPENLY 


HUH 


r GOOD! 
MAKE BIG 
CEREMONY 
. . DANCE! , 
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O'ER, AT THE INDIAN CAMP 


CHIEF, W E 
BRING YOU 
PALEFACE TO 
BURN AT STAKE 
AFTER CONTEST 
FIN|SHED>! A 


ugh; good; 
THOUGHT you 
WERE BRINGING 
THIS BAGGY 
OLD HORSE 
FOR MOST 
INTELLIGENT 
HORSE 

V CONTEST ! J 


hold on 

THERE, YOU 

REDSKiNNED 

coyotes; 


HON, LONG MOON, 
WHERE YOU SEEN? 

WAR DANCE 
CONTEST IS NEXT. 1 
GET YOUR MEN 

■READY : J 


WE HAVE SEEN 

hunting; 

LOOK WHAT WE 
BRING back; 



ugh; is funny; medicine 

MAN GIVE MEDICINE TO FIX 
PA LEFACE HORSE. IF 
PALEFACE HORSE WIN 
CONTEST, PALEFACE GO I 
FREE. IF PALEFACE 
HORSE NO WIN, PALEFACE 
GET ROASTED AT STAKE i 


NOW NO HOLD UP 
TOURNAMENT NO MORE! 
START WAR DANCE CONTEST! 


CORKER IS NO MOTH- 
EATEN OLD HOS5, 
dapblast it; he 
COULD BEAT ANY 
HOSS YOU’VE GOT IN 
AN INTELLIGENCE 

contest; thet is, 

IF HE WEREN'T SICK 
V TODAY! 
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LOOK , 

COPKeK 
yu/VA J 
YUM i 


GULP/ 

I swallowed it, 


U/V <5 


/|s THE MEP»£fN£ ePF&CT, (5/ABEy LEAPS 

Wtt-DLV fNTO THE <3f2QUP OP PANCE CONTESTANTS 


Yow/£&* 


u/ow; 


THAT- Mtixciwr'* 

HOrJ 
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ush: paleface best 

CANCER! MAKE YOU 

<3RE at chief hot cha 


NO CAN 
BEAT 
HIM IN 
PANCE ! 


I|»“l|| l> 


tT THAT MOMENT 


I'M SORRY, CHIEF! I'LL 
BE GLAP TO COME .BACK. 
ANP HELP* YUH ANYTIME 
BUT RIcS-HT NOW I'/Vt GOlN 
BACK ANP GlT ME SOME 
PECENT VITTLES! 


OH, GABBY, I'M 
SORRY T LOST 
MY TEMPER . 
COME BACK ANP 
I'LL MAKE A 
SPECIAL PINNER. 
FOR YOU ! 


LOOK, IT'S 
GABBY 
ANP HE'S 
SAFE ! 


you STAY 
WITH TRIBE! 
TEACH ’ YOUNG 
BRAVES HOW 
TO WAR 
PANCE! 


WAL , THAT'S ' 
A MIGHTY ' 

fine 

OFFER, BUT- 


NYOKA 

IN 

AND 

WJW 7»f ./WtfLf £/*, 
EVERY MONTH! 


ONLY I0‘ AT YOUR LOCAL 
NEWSSTAND! 

Cvf on dolled line and paste on cardboard 
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MOUNTAIN AMBUSH 


,1 //- 
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A GRAY HAWK Adventure 


By Dick Kraus 



T HE CAMPING ground of the Otapi tribe 
was deserted and silent. 

As young Gray Hawk, son of the chief, 
looked about,, he was strangely depressed. 
There was none of the cheerful gossip of 
squaws, no crying of papooses. No small boys 
played with their tiny bows and arrows, and 
even the yelping curs who used to hang about 
the tepees, hoping for bones, had gone. 

“No one remains,” Gray Hawk murmured 
to himself. “Of all the tribe — I am the only 
one here!” 

But there was no time for daydreaming. 
Swiftly, Gray Hawk turned toward several 
lodge poles that had been lying on the ground. 
Binding them together firmly and lifting them 
, to his shoulder, the lithe Indian youth strode 
| into the forest. His moccasined feet following 
a twisting path, he was soon deep in the fast- 
nesses of the green pines. The lodge poles cut 
heavily into his shoulder, but Gray Hawk did 
not mind the dull pain. . 

His father had given him a task to do, and 
the task would be accomplished! 

IT WAS BUT a few hours before that a pant- 
ing brave had raced into the camp of the Otapi, 
bringing alarming news. At once a meeting 
had been called so the warriors of the tribe 
could hear the courier's message. 

“I bring word of danger!” the man had 
gasped, his chest heaving. “The braves of the 
Sachem are approaching through the moun- 
tains! Within -a few hours they will come 
through Twin Rock pass and they plan to 
attack us!” 

; “This is indeed bad news,” Gray Eagle, chief 
of the tribe, had said. 

“Many of our warriors are away on hunting 
parties! We do not have enough to ambush 
the Sachem and to force them to return to 
their land. Instead, it will be wise for us to 
move our camp to the plains below. There 
we will be safe until the rest of our men 
.return 1” 

There had been the hubhtib of discussion 
as the warriors of the Otapi, old and young, 
had given their opinions around the council 
fire, s 


Finally a decision had been, reached. 

Gray Eagle had risen to his feet and had 
raised a powerful hand in the air. “It is 
decided.” he had said. “We will move the 
camp at once. Everyone will carry as much 
as he or she can. And I will pick several 
warriors to act as scouts and guides on the 
trip down through the mountains." 

When the meeting had broken up, Gray 
Hawk had rushed to his father's side. 

“Father,” he had asked, “may I. 'be one of 
the guards — one of the braves who will pro- 
tect the tribe?” 

His father had looked at him, brown face 
impassive for a long time. Then the chief had 
said, “No, Gray Hawk. I must have older men 
for this task. You help the others to move 
equipment and food. And when they are under 
way, you return to the camp to see if anything 
has been left behind. 

Seeing the boy's disappointed face. Gray 
Eagle had added, kindly, "It is a job that 
must be done like any other. And now, to 
work.” 

IT WAS that Gray Hawk hart returned 
to the camp after the others had left, and 
that he now strode alone through the forest, 
bearing a load of lodge poles on his back. His 
father had given him orders and he was obey- 
ing them. But it was with a heavy heart that 
he moved and his normally bright and aLert 
eyes were downcast. 

He had traveled for more than an hour 
through the pines when he heard a sudden 
onrush of feet behind him. 

Whirling, and hurling the lodge poles to 
the ground. Gray Hawk saw a group of war- 
riors of a strange tribe, lunging at him, war 
paint gleaming on their chests and upraised 
arms. "The enemy — the Sachem!" he grunted, 
clutching for the tomahawk that hung at his 
waist. 

“Quick! Seize his weapon,” one of the war- 
riors shouted. 

A burly giant grabbed the tomahawk and 
wrested it away from the Otapi youth. Gray 
Hawk struggled desperately. He struck at the 
tall warrior with his clenched fist, driving the 
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breath from his lungs. Lowering his head and 
butting. Gray Hawk attempted to break 
through the encircling braves. 

For a moment he was almost clear, but one 
strong, copper-fined hand reached out and 
dragged him back. 

In a moment, a heavy blow to the head 
knocked Gray Hawk to the ground. There 
he lay, half-dazed, but with his eyes still glar- 
ing hostility. One of the enemy warriors stood 
over him, his face grim behind its layers of ^ 
war paint. 

“We are not men of the Sachem," the war- 
rior grunted. "We are braves of the Red Feet 
. . . the A-Ghu-Wa! We are but a few. but 
our war party follows us. Soon they will be 
here." 

Gray- Hawk lay on his back, looking up at 
the man. 

“We know your tribe has moved." the war- 
rior continued, flexing his powerful arms. His 
hand caressed the keen-hladed knife that was 
at his side as he asked the question that Gray 
Hawk knew was coming. “Where have they 
gone? Where are the people of the Otapi?" 

'J'HE OTAPI YOUTH knew why the enemy 
warrior asked the question. He wanted to 
ambush Gray Hawk's tribe along the trail, to 
slay the men and boys, to take the women for 
slaves and hostages. He could not tell them! 
He would have to keep silent. Mutely, his dark 
eyes stared upward at the tree-tops. His lips 
did not move. 

The Red Feet warrior inclined his head. 

“So." he said. "You will not speak? We do 
not have time to waste with you!" 

He turned to another brave behind hint. 
“You." he said, “build a fire." He turned to 
another man. "And. you, bind the impudent 
stripling. He will tell us where the Otapi have 
gone — soon !” 

Gray Hawk clenched his jaw as the leather 
thongs cut into the flesh of his arms and legs. 
The enemy warrior soon had a fire blazing. 
Then he heated a pine brand in it. But the 
Otapi youth could not betray his people! He 
would have to withstand the torture ... or 
his father and all the others would die! They 
would die just as if the warriors of the Sachem 
had come upon them and massacred them. 

The Sachem! Gray Hawk’s thoughts took a 
sudden, excited’ turn. Would it be possible? 

“Now. boy. you will speak!” The giant 
enemy warrior turned toward him, holding tlje 
flaming brand. His face was stern and resolved. 
“Where have your people gone? Quickly!” He 


lowered the pine branch, and it brushed for a ! 
searing moment against Gray Hawk’s thigh, j 

Sweat stood out for a moment on the youth’s 
forehead. 

Then, eyes wide with seeming fright, he 
spoke. 

"No! No. do not torture me! I — I will tell 
you. They have gone over the mountains. They 
are going through Twin Rock pass.” 

“Twin Rock pass!” For the first time, the 
warrior of the A-Ghu-Wa smiled. He dropped 
the torch to the ground, and motioned to (he 
other braves. “Hurry, we will return to .our 
party and start in pursuit of the Otapi." For 
a moment, he turned back to Gray Hawk. “And 
you. boy! We are leaving you here, still bound. 
If we find that you have deceived us.isye will 
return and you will die a thousand lingering 
deaths !" 

When the , A-Ghu-Wa warriors .had dis- 
appeared in the ■ forest, Gray Hawk tried | 
desperately to loosen the bonds that held his j 
arms and legs. But they held firm, in spite of : 
all his frenzied efforts. Then he saw the brand; 
the warrior had held, still smouldering on 
the ground. Wriggling over to it, he held his 
bonds against the flame. 

He had to grit his teeth against the pain, 
but soon the burned thongs fell away and he j 
stood up — free! 

Gray Hawk laughed as he thought of what; 
he had told the A-Ghu-Wa brave. It had been 
a lie, but under the code of honor of the 
Otapi. a lie was permitted ... to save the tribe. 

“Go to the Twin Rocks pass, Red Feet," he 
chuckled to himself. “Go — and .you will find, 
not a helpless tribe, but the advancing wat 
party of the Sachem. Whose ambush it will ( 
be, I do not know, but it will be a mightyj 
conflict!" % 

Again he laughed. With both enemies, the 
Sachem and the Red Feet, spending their 
strength against each other, his people, the 
Otapi, would be safe once more. 

■ ►UT now Gray Hawk's brow furrowed. Hit’ 
father had given him orders! Swiftly, he 
lifted the lodge poles and hurried down the 
trail. When his father saw him, probably he 
would say, “You should have caught up to u> 
long agcr! ■ Were you sleeping under an alder 
tree? What happened to you. lazy one?" 

And then he would tell him! 

THE END 1 

The heroic indian hoy CH I I HAIf'K is 

slurred in every issue of M O A T E HALE 

WESTERN. 


l 
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I’M SHORE GLAD YUH 
COULD COM E HYAR TO N 
HEAR MY LITTLE DAUGHTER. V 
BETSY, PLAY THE PIANO, J 
MR. ANDANTE.' IT’S AN 
HONOR PER US TO HAVE ) 

A FAMOUS MUSICIAN S 
LIKE YUH VISIT US.^ — 

I 1) / I’VE HEARD YOU ^ 
'>-'N y ( TALK SO MUCH ABOUT 
K, V HOW WELL SHE PLAYS, 

\ 1 T ° COME • 




HYAR COMES 
„ BETSY 
now.' r" 


AH, SO 
THAT’S THE 
MUSICAL 
GENIUS / 


» 


I’LL START 
RIGHT NOW 


MR. ANDANTE HAS 
COME HYAR TO HEAR 
YUH PLAY, BETSY 


WAl, WHUT 
DO YUH THINK 
OF BETSY’S 
PIANO -a 
PLAYING ? J 


SHE HAS AN 
AMAZING 
TECHNIQUE <> 


ER, SHE 
► HAS A 
VERY 

AMAZING 

TECHNIQUE. 1 


—I've NEVE* 
HEARD ANYONE 
PLAY SUCH SIMPLE 
PIECES WITH 
r SUCH GREAT 
, DIFFICULTY! 
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©ne of Monte hale's most ruthless opponents was the 

Wolf MM, WHO HAD SEEN ADOPTED AS A BABY BY A PACK OF 
TIMBER WOLVES AND HAD TAKEN ON ALL OF THE SAVAGE TRAITS 

of the killer beasts/ When Monte captured the vicious 

WOLFMAN, IT WAS HOPED THAT SCIENTISTS AND DOCTORS COULD 
MAKE A USEFUL HUMAN BEING OF HIM/ FOR A LONG PERIOD, 

Monte heard nothing of him/ then, bad news arrived/ 


' WHAT'S 

TROUBLE, 
MONTE ? 
BAD NEWS? 


THANKS 

CLEM 

HMNm! 


The WOLFMM ESCAPED?? 
LOOKS AS IF MONTE HALE IS 
GOING TO HAVE HiS HANDS FULL.' 


f BAD NEWS IS Right / THE 
WOLFMM ESCAPED AND 
REJOINED HIS WOLFPACK. 
THSV WANT ME TO COME^ 
AND HUNT FOR 




HeRE'5 A LETTER THAT'S DONE 
A LOT OF TRAVELING/ AND NO 
WONDER — IT'S ADDRESSED TO 
MONTE HALE, WHO'S A MIGHTV 
HARD MAN TO CATCH UP TO / 

WHOA THAR, MONTE ' \ 
HYAR'S A LETTER J 
FER YOU /p; 
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Monte hale and pardner 
ride off/ and soon--- 


THERE'S WHERE THEY KEPT ~ 
THE WOLFMAN.' THEy HAD TO 
HOLD HIM BEHIND BARS, BUT AS 
I REMEMBER, THEy WERE DOING 
THEIR BEST TO EDUCATE HIM 
SO THAT HE COULD BE 
. , SET FREE / •* 'tkJJrTi 



HALE? OH, yES / 
you CAPTURED 
THE WOLFMAN J 
A STRANGE CASE. 


DR. VAN BUREN? 
I’M MONTE HALE 
X &OT youR 
LETTER- - t - 




V A PITIFUL STORY// 

IjflUl 

J ' ' 

- J 1 


' ? ' -7 * / 



/ / 

s 1/ . A 



PITIFUL? X THOUGHT THAT 
EVERy EFFORT WAS BEING- 
MADE HERE TO TEACH HIM 

AND MAKE A CIVILIZED . 

HUMAN OUT OF HIM/ ) 


— HE LUNGED OUT, SLASHED 
THE GUARD WITH HlS FANGS, 
AND MADE HIS ESCAPE / " 


AGAIN AND AGAIN, HE 
ATTACKED HIS KEEPERS— HE \ 
WOULD NEVER SPEAK A WORD 
OR SHOW THAT HE UNDERSTOOD 
US/ FINALLY, WHEN A CARELESS 
KEEPER LEFT HlS CELL 
v. DOOR UNLOCKED-- ) t\ 


yES, WE DID 
TRY, BUT IT WAS 
HOPELESS / HE'S A 
SAVAGE —A WOLF 
TO THE CORE/-r- 


HE AND THOSE 
WOLVES ARE RAVAGING 
THE RANCHERS' STOCK |N 
THE MOUNTAINS/ HE MUST 

BE RECAPTURED AND 
g-T»r~ _ PUT AWAY/ 


WHY, ER— I MEAN PUT AWAY 
SAFELY IN MY PRIVATE 
SANITARIUM ! AS LONG AS 
HE LIVES, IT'S USELESS TO TRY 
TO MAKE A MAN OUT OF HIM. 
grrnr he must be kept ___ 

/ UNDER CONSTANT [ 

•L l GUARD— AND I I 
\ CAN Do that/ J i 


SINCE THEN. ..YOU 
SAY HE'S REJOINED 
HIS OLD PACK? 


PUT / 
AWAY ? 
WHAT 

do you 

MEAN? 





rr\ 
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fAONTE RIDES UP INTO THE MOUNTAINS — 
EVERYWHERE HE HEARS THE SAME STORy/ 


THE WOLFMAN ? 
YUP, HE COME < 
THROUSH HYAR 1 
LAST WEEK/ j 


t WE PIPN'T SEE HIM ~ 
BUT HE SHORE WENT 
TO WORK ON OUR 
STOCK/ TEN HEIFERS 
AND CALVES— PEADER'N 
DOORNAILS/ «3sa 



•PAYS PASS, AND MONTE'S , 
SEARCH IS UNREWARDED.' 

THEN f 

— ’ STORM'S 1 
COMING ON, PARD/ 
THOSE SNOWFLAKES 
l MEAN BUSINESS— 
-A SAY/ LISTEN— 

Elt ^T-7 SHOTS / JP 


YES, THE WOLF MAN'S BEEN 
BY/ WEVE ALL HEARD HlS 
HOWLING AND OUR CATTLE ^ 
HAVE BEEN ATTACKED/ WE'RE 
KEEPING OUR WOMENFOLK AND 
CHILDREN INDOORS AT NIGHT 
TILL HE'S CAUGHT 
AND IT BETTER 
X7 BE SOON/ 


THEY ARE SHOT S/ LOOK/ 
THERE'S A MAN WITH A 

RIFLE / C'MON, . - 

~l PARD/ r 


I SEE- 
THANKS 
MA'AM.' 



WHAT GOES 
ON, MISTER? 
CAN I LENP 
, YOU A — r- 
{ HAND? K*. 


RECKON HE WAS 
THE WOLFMAN* 


thanks, stranger/ i found 

MY CATTLE DEAD / X SOT SOME 
SHOTS AT A WILD-LOOKIN' CRITTER 
MOVIN' OFF THROUGH THE TREES 

■ , LIKE A WOLF/ HE SEEMED 

. I COVERED WITH GRAY FUR 



^ THROUSH THOSE TREES, EH? IN 


THAT CASE I CAN TRAIL HIM IN THE ) Jgg 
SNOW/ HERE.' YOU TAKE PARPNER Afff? 

WHILE X GO ON FOOT.' IT'LL 1 ' 

BE EASIER THAT WAY/ /YO'RE HEADIN' 

. ... — , INTO A HEAP OF 
V TROUBLE, BUT 

. GOOD LUCK, 

'■/*&?***' ’ rfCTr i t MISTER/ / 
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tfLOWLY, WARILY, MONTE CLIMBS 
throu&h THE PEEP SHOW/ 
•"Si V THE TRACKS GO ' ^ 

.a«r/ THIS WAY, BUT 1 SEEM 
M TO REMEMBER THAT THE 

■R wolfman's hipe-out 
P.S- WAS IN a cave . 

UP THAT WAY/ « 


THINK I'LL HEAP 
STRAIGHT FOR the 
CAVE ANP SEE . 
WHAT HAPPENS/ 
OTHERWISE, I MAY 
LOSE THE TRAIL 
IN THE FALLING 
SNOW/ T—,,. _ 


THERE IT IS/ THE 
LAST TIME I WENT 
INTO THAT CAVE, X 
SOT A MIGHTY HOT 
RECEPTION/ < 


He cautiously enters the great 
park cavity/ for a Moment, 
there is peap silence--- 


UDVENLY , 


Wolves! 

WOLFMAN'S 

PACK! 





Fl&HT ItM 


rrSOT SOME \ 



1 THEM j / 


/ BREATHING \ 

1 v — ,, ■- I 


aTOFF- /■ 


SPACE--- 
A ROOM TO / 

\ shoot/ / 
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"But the other wolves 

LUM&E IN TO ATTACK / 


THAT TAKES 
CARE OP A 
COUPLE WORE 
■ — . OP THEM/ 


THERE'S^ 
TOO MANiy 
OF THEM.' 



•Ry SHEER WEISHT op NUMBERS, THE VORACIOUS 

beasts force Monte to the s-round ' for a 
MOMENT IT LOOKS HOPELESS / THEN 


GAFRR. 

aKrrri 


XT'S NOT yoUR FAULT, 
WtoLFMAN / X WALKED 
INTO THE CAVE/ BUT 
WHy DID YOU DRIVE 
THEM OFF ? DON'T you 
HATE ME AND WANT 
ME KILLED / 


r you 

HURT ■ 
I AM 
SORRy/ 


What'S this ? the wolfman 

DOBS SPEAK IN THE TONSU* 
OF HUMANS/ AND NOW US . 
REMEMBERS AND TRUSTS MONT*/ 
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LET ME GET THIS 
STRAIGHT/ DR. VAN 
SUREN SAID YOU 
WERE STILL SAVAGE -- 
THAT you COULDN'T 
SPEAR OR UNDERSTAND 
OUR LANGUAGE-THAT 
you ATTACKED HlS 
MEN/ 



For a moment, monte Wale 

IS BEWILDERED--- THEN HE 
RECALLS THE SLAIN CATTLE. 






Seconds later— THE y hear the sound of 

SHOUTING COME FROM OUTSIDE THE CAVE/ 


Suddenly, 


he SAy . 

STRANGER 

COME 

^ NEAR/ J 


WOLE 

CRY/ 


HURRY/ SHOOT 
THE WOLVES — 
But DON'T HIT 
THE WOLFMAN 
I WANT HIM 

ALIVE/ r— 


THAT VOICE 
IT SOUNDS 
FAMILIAR/ 


C?UICK, WOLFMAN.' LET'S 
GET OUT THERE AND 
SEE WHAT'S GOING ON/ 


■DR. VAN BUREN AND 
ANOTHER MAN / THE>"RE 

SHOOTING THE , — 

» WOLVES/ / 


I GO 
WITH YOU 
_ HALE/ 
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YES, AND I'VE FOUND OUT 
SOME THINSS YOU SAID 
WEREN'T TRUE/ WOLFMAN 
POES SPEAK LIKE ANY 
HUMAN / HE DOESN'T HATE 
MEN/ HE SAYS HE DIDN'T 
TRY TO ESCAPE AND THAT 
HE DIDN’T KILL THE W"* 
M, • CATTLE / / ] 


STOP! don’t shoot, van buren 

THE WOLFMAN WILL ORDER 
—4 THEM AWAY/ r 


SURE 

thins, 

DOC' 


W-WHY YOU- 
YOU KNOW 
TOO MUCH , 
HALE/ PLUS 
HIM, SEER/ 


monte 
HALE / 


As THE SUNMAN LIFTS HIS COLT 


THIS'LL BE 
A PLEASURE, 
HALE/ 


Mot you 

NOT KILL 
MY FRIEND, 


y/Eee! rue 

WOLFMAN / 

Keep him 

. OFF / 


X DON'T UNDER- 
STAND THIS YET, 
VAN 0UREN, BUT X 
AIM TO FIND OUT 
WHAT SOES ON/ 


IT'S TIME HE 
WAS FINISHED 
OFF/ AND I'LL 
DO IT NOW/ , 
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§WIFTLY, MONTE PRAGS THE 
WOLFMAN FROM THE HELPLESS 

^TAKE I T~ £ A sVT^ ^— 
FELLOW/ THEy'RE NOT \ 
GOINS TO PO ANY MORE I 
5 HOOTINS — NOT FOR 7 
? a while anyway / y"^ -<'■* 


I'LL SEE IF— MAT'S V-*- ^ 

W/S? YOU'RE WEARING F M-Ho! 

AN INNER JACKET OP 7 KEEP YORE 
GRAY FUR! IT'S v -7 HANDS OFF— 
"7 WOLF'S FUR/ J ( YUH'VE FOUND 

• u V OUT/ / 


VAN BUREN HAO Mg ^ 
ATTACK CATTLE — 
PRETENPIN' TO BE THg 
WOLFMAN SO THAT 
PEOPLE WOULD THINK 
HE WAS STILL WILP/ 


T you HEARP THAT, VAN BuREN? 
youR own man Apmits you 
PECEIVEP EVERYBOPy By HIS 
PRETENPIN& THAT THE WOLF -I 
MAN WAS STILL WILP-- ^ 
m STILL A BEAST/ WHY? M 


~ l-I WANTEP 
TO EXPERIMENT 
WITH HIM — 

TO FIND OUT 1 
HOW HI5 BRAIN 
HAO BEEN 
AFFECTEP BY 
HI5 STRANSE 
CHILPHOOP/ J 


^ I KNEW I CPULP NEVER PO THAT, 
UNLES5 I SOT HIM IN MY OWN PRIVATE 
SANITARIUM-By PRETENPINS HE WAS 
STILL WILP ANP SAVASE/ SO I _ 
FORCEP HIM TO RUN AWAY 7* 



— AND GEER y / SEE/ IT WAS A CRUEL, 
IMPERSONATED \ HEARTLESS THINS, VAN 
HIM, SO FOLKS ) BUREN, ANP YOU'LL PAY 
WOULD BE y FOR IT IN JAIL/ WOLFMAN, 
TERRIFIED OF \ I’LL LET YOU MAKE THE . 
HIM AGAIN/ J CHOICE / WILL YOU STAY ' 

r — / HERE WITH THE PACK, OR 

§ / WILL YOU RETURN 

% / WITH US -TO YOUR 

f V FELLOW HUMANS? 


I SO WITH YOU / 
HALE, FOR I AM 
A MAH! COMB, < 
THERE IS MUCH 
TO BE PONE/ ) 



MONTE HALE WESTERN 




NO, l MEAN AREN’T 
YUH SCARED OF 
LOOKING AT VORESELF 
IN THE MIRROR,' 


LISTEN, YUH ORNERY COWPOKES, 
1 USED TUH SHAVE TWENTY 
TUH THIRTY TIMES A DAY 
AND NEVER GOT SCARED.' 


OH, A COUPLE OF 
FRESH COWPOKES, 
EH I’LL TAKE 
THEM DOWN A 
' COUPLE OF y 
PEGS / rJ- 



r 



i 




100,000 

model builders 
can’t be wrong! 


If you're one of the well over 100,000 
model fans who have used and built 
successful models from MECHANIX 
ILLUSTRATED model plans, then you 
know how easy it is to build with an 
Ml plan. 

You know all plans are full size to 
permit construction directly over the 
plan. You know all plans contain 
easy-to-understand exploded and 
step-by-step perspective drawings, 
photos and a complete bill of ma- 
terials. But. .. if you've never used 
an Ml plan, how do you know you're 
getting value, the best buy in the 
field? The answer is in the well over 
100,000 builders who have built 
models from Ml plans. Order any 
of these super-plans today and 
see for you.rself. We guarantee 
you'll be a satisfied builder. Fill 
in the coupon below. 


Ml SPECIAL, 13 -in. aluminum racing 
car capable of speeds up fo 75 mph. 
Power with .23 to .49 engines. For sea- 
soned builders. Plan No. 385, 50 cents. 



BUICK CONVERTIBLE, 13-in. electric 
motor driven balsa car. Rubber band 
drive, two speeds forward and re- 
verse. Plan No. 397A, 25 cents. 



GULFHAWK, 30-in. control-line model 
of Major Al Williams* famous stunt 
plane. Good for both precision or 
sport flying. Plan No. 396, 50 cents. 





RELIANT, 31-in. control-line gas model 
of the famous Stinson "gull" monoplane. 
Another fine flying scale model for 
beginner or ex'pert. Plan 384, 50 cents. 


BOUNCIE II, 30-in. model of the 
Chris-Craft run-about. Easy to build; 
speedy and stable. Power with any 
gas engine. Plqn No. 388, 50 cents. 
Ml Elf, 16-in. electric motor driven 
model all-balsa speedboat. Will run 
for hours on two flashlight batteries. A 
cinch to build. Plan No. 395, 25 cents. 



PLAN No. 


F 


r 

| Addren all orders to: Box 165 

,{ MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED Plans Service 
| Fawcett Building, Greenwich , Connecticut 

| Enclosed is $ Please send me the plans listed abovo 

I 
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Street 




Cily 





PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY IN PENCILI 





ldrInIcmamins anp 


REST A MINUTE/ QUICKIE... 
.THIS ROYAL CROWN COLA 
^ WILL PERK YOU up! i'll 4 
SOAK OUR HANDKERCHIEFS 
TO PUT OVER OUR FACES ! j 


^ WE...WE LL M 
N EVER. . . . (PUFF) 

> MAKE IT... A 
7 'R.C'l k-^ 


HU RRY y R.ci 
iVe GOT ^ 
THIS ONEjJJ 


‘ R.C. ANP OUICKIE RACE THROUGH 
THE WALL OF FLAMES TO THE 
TRAPPED CHILDREN. 


B ^R.c/'aND QUICKIE UNPACKTHEIR KNAPSACK ANP TREAT 
THE KIDS TO AN RC . 1 TRy RC YOURSELF I ITS THE 
ONLY COLA THAT GIVES ALL THREE: • COOL REFRESHMENT! 
% TWO FULL GLASSES J <f) BEST BY TASTE-TEST FLAVOR.! 


WERE OKAY 
k . NOW... , 4 


UMMM! 

THANKS/ 

’ MISTER, 





WMTi 


^/THERE ARE THE J®’ 
KIPS' THEY RE. 



■tk>- trappep! 

I 








